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without being veiled, but here they are marching in
procession and playing tambourines in the street. Never
before our arrival had a Bengali lady spoken in public,
but now they not only testify but interpret while others
speak, and even go and sell War Crys in the streets.
Praise God, our Bengali Lasses will be a power in
India.
"These were followed by several Madras ladies and
Captain Thompson and Lieutenant Cassidy with tam-
bourines and their red and green chadders. They have
only been here a week, and many crushed around them
anxious to see a real, live Hallelujah lass.
"Then came the band. To be sure it was only a big
drum and cornet, but we did the best we could; yet we
were not surprised when some one with over-musical ears
remarked that we deserved six months in the Presidency
Jail for the noise we made. After the band came The
Army Flag, the well-known Red and Blue with the Yellow
Star and Motto * Khun aur Ag' (Blood and Fire). Then
our Soldiers, Auxiliaries, and Friends followed, a crowd
of several thousand people bringing up the rear.
" It was a grand sight. The sun after a burning day was
just sulking in the west, casting its last rays upon the
bright-coloured flags, which spread out in the beautiful
breeze, the Bengali Lasses with their snow-white dresses
and fine worked veils thrown over their shoulders and
dropping down almost to their feet, and the large crowd
lining the way and following us, of almost every nation
and costume. The palm trees rose high above the mud
huts and flat-roofed houses, and the lovely sky and setting
sun gave it an eSect far beyond my power to describe.
On we march. Every one seemed very much interested,
and when we got to the Hall it was with difficulty
that we got in. But then we found it impossible to have
a meeting, the place was so crowded and a very large
crowd outside all anxious to get in. So we determined to
go out on the large square opposite, the announcement
being received with loud shouts of approval. When we
reached the square Dr. Thoburn, who had been preaching,
kindly gave us his stand, and our Soldiers and Lasses and
flag-bearers got inside the square of benches, while the